Loves Extaſic . 
S trephon pi Cloa g Gorronation: 


Tho* Loves the only Coyn in Heaven doth 90, 
Happy thoſe Lovers are " wh pay below. 
To the Tune _ Tenny Gin, &C. 


; I A*® orephan Ga unfold his Flocks, Jr as the Sun did riſe He faw fair Cloa from 
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the SS = his Soul ESSS Aloud hecry'd,make haſte my love ,make 
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haſte my deareſt dear, To meet me in the Mirtle Grove, and feed our flocks all 


there. 


Her Milky Herd kept all around, * , , Strephon indeed was all her care, 
th front ſhe did appear, quoth ſhe, where ismy Swain? 

Old Trip and Nimble led the ground |Where is my love? whereismy dear? 
and White- foot in the Reer - - thatlets me thus ROS: 


Make haſte my love, make haſte, he faid, 
_ make haſte my deareſt dear, "F His love admits no \ loager ſtay , 
: hers did ſympathize, 


My fair and lovely beautious Maid, 
we feed our Flocks all here. © *'- * She roſe and met him on the way, 
_ + -and ſpoke with her fair eyes: 


Abt here my Cloa, here's thy Swain, 
| that does thy ſelf adore, 

The trueſt and the happieſt man, 
that ever loy'd before. 


Beneath a Sy camore ſhe lay, 
upon her Flocks to look, 

Some feed, ſome innocently play, 
and ſome were in the Brook : 


Aloud ſhe cry'd, where is my love? 
where is my deareſt dear ? [But God what Oratry was there ! 
The Sun has Guilded all the Grove, as they walkt to her Grove, 
Vowa nd vow, and tear and tear, 


yet Strephon: is not here. 
the Extra&t of all love: 


She nimbly tripr it tothe Vale, Till both with Extaſie o'recome; 


and cry'd, whereis my Dear | Upon the ground they lay, 
The Eccho gave her back her Tale, The God ot pleaſure ſtruck 'em dumb. 


but $t:ephon was not there : " and envy'd both that day. 
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